
rhemtenMn&fthetmfmousHoufeSf 

And fecsbard by a butcher with an Axe, 

But will fuCpeft tvushe that made the flaughcet ? 

Who finds the Partridge mtheputtockesneft. 

But will imagine how the bird came there. 

Although the Kyte fore with vnbloody bcakc? 

Euen to fiifpitious is this Tragedy. 

Are you the Kyte Beivford, where’s his talents ? 

Is the butcher, where’s his knife ? . - 

I wear no knife to' (laughter fleeping men. 

Yet here’s a vengcfull fword rufted with cafe. 

That fhall be fcouredin his rancorous heart, 

Thatflanders me with murthersCrinifon badge, ^ 

Say if thou date, proud Lord of Warwickfhirc, 

That I am guilty in D uke /?^wjr/« dcat^^ 

Exit Cxrdml 

frrfr.What dares not hlk Sftjfolk^ dare him ? 

He dares iiot'cainie his coritumclipus fpirit, ' 

Nor cea^cito be afiatpo^atit controller, 

Though dare Hhh'twenty hundred times. 

tVar. Madam be ftill, with reuerence may 1 fay it,,. 

That euery word you fpeake in his defence. 

Is flander to yPiir royall Maiel^. 

Saf. Bluht-witted Lord, igndblc in thy words. 

If euer Lady wrong’di her Lord fo much. 

Thy mother tooke vnto her blamefuil bed, 
Somefterncvntiuor’dChurle, and'Nobleftockc I 

Was graft with Crab-tree {lip.whofe'fmitc thou art. 

And ncuer of the Neuels noMe race. 

But that the guilt bfmurthet bucklers thee. 

And I iLould j:bb the dcathfrn.an of his fee, 

Quitting thee thereby of ten thoiifand ftiames j 
And that my-(bueraignes prefence makes mec rautc,j T 
I would falfe murtherous coward bti th^j knees , ; ' 

Make ihcc crane pardon for thy palTed Ipccch, 

And fay it was thy mother that thou meantft V 

That thou thy felfe was borne in baftatdy. 

And after all thii fearefiril homage done. 


Gi« 
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Gme thee thy hire and fend thee do wne to hdl ' 

Pcrmtiousblood-fuckcrofflcepingmen. 

whilft i thy blbod 

Iffromthisprefcncethpudaregowithmee ^ 

,y^Thc irarterous PFarrr>rcke, with the men oiBtrry 
Set all vpoB me mightie Soueraigne. 

c /• i X* T , , "j 

Tha.v“ 

Or ban, (bed faire Englands Territories, 

That they will crrpfromypurhighne^^^^^^^ . . :::V) 

Thll K ^mfrL dyci : 

pey fay by him they feare the mine of th^ Ki 

And ■hnrrforeif yoJloney^r " ' ' 

;“t you my Lord were glad to bclmplov’d^ 

To cry how quaint an Orator you were- ^ ’ 

But all the honour . Salsbury h^h got, ‘ ^ •''■'4 

Is,ihathcwascheLord£mba(rador^^^.,. J 

^""'^'■0'«t‘fo«ofrinkerstptheKi,^^^^ 

backe agai,i«.tofhe^^^ 

’' 2 ^ 
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